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all the rumours and theories and anxieties of everybody all round
you gets on all our nerves. And you couldn't do anything. The
Govt. is very well prepared for our present needs, and is not
inviting volunteer aid. The first fortnight of war every 'female'
made 'Balaclava helmets', & when the W.O. received these
bundles they had to publish a statement that troops were not
allowed to wear such things on active service: (it deafens them,
like blinkers to the sight, and they would all be massacred in their
sleep). Then for six weeks all Oxford made nightshirts for the
hospital, until the patients became like Montezuma's daughter,
not needing to wear the same shirt twice:. . . : and so on. There
is nothing to do but wait, and waiting is very hard. You had much
better do it over there.                                                         E.L.

I'm going to send you a letter of thanks very soon: tonight
perhaps: I'm also going to congratulate you on your quickness in
getting the things over. It will give Frank time to practise with
his.                                                                                     B.L.

[In the War Office Lawrence was employed to produce a large
scale map of Sinai and a military guide to the country. In a letter
which I cannot include he remarks that a nemesis may be
awaiting him: he will be served out a copy of his own book and
told to find his way about the country with its help,]

74: TO MRS. FONTANA
Oct. 19, 1914                                                 2 Pohtead Road, Oxford
Dear Mrs. Fontana, Mr. Hogarth has been reading to me
something of the epic of the Midlothian.1 I must congratulate you
warmly on your enterprise, and the recording talent you show in
the description of it. It is comforting no doubt, to know that you
have turned the incident to good account.
Are the beast and the beaste with you? Offer them my salaams,
and explain that in England we don't come to dinner every
Thursday and Friday,
1 Mrs. Fontana had written an account to Hogarth of her flight with her two
children, Guido and Tacita, 'the beast and the beaste', from Alexandretta in the Mid-
hthiant a small cattle-boat.